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He fgh'd end caſt his eyes below, 
And quick. 33light, 0108s 8 


Each u le ©n Wi 


e 
BLACK EYD SUS AN- 
PARTE 


—— 
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AM in the Down the fleet was moor d, 
The ſtreamers waving in the wind, 


When Black ey'd Suſan came on board, 


Oh! where ſhall I wy true love find? - 
Tell me ye jovial faitors, tell me true, 


If my ſweet William, if my ſweet William, faits þ 
among the crew? 


William aloft u upcn the yard, 
Rocked with the bi:lows to and fro! 
Soon at her well knows voice he heard, 


The c..rds ſlpt quickly through his glowing hand 


de ſtands. 5 
7 | 2 
a * W . 1 N 


80 the — lark t the air, — 9 
Shuts cloſe his pinzent t is breft, * 
If chance his mate s f ill Mice he hear, | 
drops at ence im her heſt. 

I ain 1d the Briciſh let, 
ialiam) 5 . William's lips 


. - 98 A 


Ob! Sufan, Sulan Ber 8 A * p 
My voue mall ever tue remain, " 


72 * on the 
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Mi ight uy: 


| * me kiſs off that falling t>ar, 3 : . | * 
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only part to mect again, 
W — ye liſt winds my heart ſhall he, . 
fer N the faithſul _— tt ay 
HE : (a ans to _ | 


fl as naht ing, | 
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Belicve not what the 3 ſay, 
With doubts they'll fill your conſtant mind; | | 
ThePl tell that ſailore, when gone away. 0 N 
n every port a miſtreſs find, 1 5 
EF _ Belicve them not whene'er they tell you fo, 

For thou art nes for thou art preſent, where 
cer I go. | 
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Bs | 
x to fair inches 8 coalt we Gan; 5 

Thy eyes are ſeen in di 1monds bright; 

"Thy breaſts are like Africa's ſpices ſmall, 

Try ſkin as any evory white, © 

Tru ev'ry beauteous obj<Q that l veiw, 

Wakes in my 8 wakes i in my ſoul, {ome charms -- 

of en Sus. 8 | 


Though by battle call m⸗ a fowl thy arms, 
William ihall to his dear return, 
Though cannons roar yet fafe from harm, 

My pretty Suſan do not mourn - 

Love turns aſide the balls that round me fy. 

Leaſt precious tears, leaſt preciout tears ſhould 
Foo drop from Suſan eye. | 
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The beaefoain nave the drcadful} word, 
015 he ſail their ſwelliug boſoms ſpread, FP 
No longer muſt ſhe ſtay on board. 
They kiſs'd ; the fightd; and hung her head, 
"The liſt'ning boat unwilling rows to land, | 
Adieu the cried, adicu ſne cried, ard wav'd her 
* b | lilly 3 
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: A5 through a grove [ toek my way, 
ſweet recreation fot' to take, 
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A hating maiden, fair; and gay, 
For her true love. [2d moan did mate, 
in a ſweet hower near a pleatant greens 


| Bs 16 like 8 lie a godeſs, 


* Or ſome beauteous Queen. 


To this. poor maid with ſorrow ld, 
I wcat to caſe her of ber ſmart, 
But when, my. perſon ſhe beheld, 


She ſaid kind ſu, I prey depart, - : 
What buſineſs have you here to trouhle me. 


Or to be ſcoffing, or to PH eint pe my miſe g 


Seel lovely miſtreſs 2» the grove, 
Why fhould I make a ſcoff at the, 
i do perceive thou art in love, 
And I ſhould wiſh it was with me, 
Sweet lovely creature tell me but your name, 
1 or your ſweet charms, for. your fweet charms; 
* or 1 2 8 ſenſes do inflame. 


0 that! is my name; faid the. RV 
Who am oppreft with grief and woe, 
My deareſt love is gous to fea, © 
But whers he is 1 do not know, | 
My je sehs abſence fills wy eyes with tears, 
J have not 160m *. I have not ſeen him, 
for theſe five long ve: 


Dear miſtreſs Suſan I do proteſt, 


I t23ink | know the ſame yourg man, 


& as he not a mole upon his breaſt, 
Likewiſe his name is William Lamb, 
And if be be the ſame Ii! tell you. plain, 


hat all you ſghs, that all your ſighs, | 
art truly ſpent in vain, 
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That i is the iſles ho is my dear, £6 
Pretty {weet Sulan did reply, on 
You make me ttembic for to hear, 2 
Ot my true ſovc's incopſtuncy,” 

But ſuch a thing can ſurely neves be, 


For he aomircs, for he admires, 
_ other mois but me. 


That's your miſtake, en charming 11 1 


Kor { will let you unde 

Wi liam is mai ried I do declare. 

To a young maid in New -Epgland, > 
Ar rais'd to be a man of high degree, 


Therefore forget him, therefore forget him 
ces he is falſe to thee- 


If this be true that you bave kid, 
Theu all my joys are laid afide, - 
I am a poor diltreſsed maid, © - 
None other ſhall make me a beide, 
Since he is falle a maid II live and 46, 
But ſtill my heart, but ſtill my heart, 
to the ee "William's nigh. 


If 1 could but my William veiw, 
Who is acroſs the wat main, 
Then Imy miod would ſoon impart = 
To him who breaks my heart in tuain, | 
And ſhe who is his bride I'd love her two, 
Thoꝰ he is falſe, tho he is fale, 
my love to bim is true, 


PART 11. 


Wie is my William; where is my FOND 
. A bo the bill ons to and wks 8 
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* 8 Sometimes as high as mountain tops, 4 9 
N . Then finking in the waves below, _ ' #8 


Thus like my tronbleq heart che ſhip doth move, 1 


and like wy wanderning, and like my wanderiag ; 
| | — fancy 1 it doth rove. ; 
| Sometimes i in Gent Ws [ ſee, 

| | The ſhip is full ſpread fails come in, 

3 Wich water men fo neat and trim, | : 
; For to cenvey me fafeto him, Te 


Come, hail the ſhip, ye. ſailors tell me true, 
If my ſweet 2 if my (weet William's, - 
* now alive with you. 


ruen I ſee him eh fly, 5 
For te receive me in hi a- ms, f 
Suſan, ſays he, welcome on board, : 
I do admire ihy beauteous charms, + | 
A thouſand kiſſas on me be does be tow, 
| While the (tip ſoftly, while the ſhip ſoftly: 

* | 1 n 


EB | Millions of raptures Lenjay, 

ö Fair Helen with all her beauty brizbt, 

| By Parit could not be admired more, 

23 1 hen I by William, my hearty delight, 
| But when I awake like Roſamdond tair I ler, 


Loves but a fadle, lov's bat à fable 
all my contentments flex. 
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How does my beart thus pam ing Fe, E 
Whea 1 do find it out a dream, . 
William is on the occan wide, 
Net by his Svfan to be ſeen, _ 
© Neptune, pray be kind unto my dear, 


And quick convey him, and quick convey him, 
| here my foul to cnear, 
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1 Boreas, inſtead lng winds, — 
Z Breath out a ſweet and and plcafart . 25 
Tat ſoftly ober the purling | cams, M 
My deareſt love may ſafely - 

Tou mermaids, with your hai mony ſo ſweet, 


; Charm my ſweet William - charm my ſweet Will am 
| to his ſilent ll. ep. 


And when they to the harbour come, | 
Wind whiſper gently in my ear. 
Like unto light ning I will fly, 
| William thy conſtant heart to cheer, 
The boat fo willing rows to the Qip's (i de, 


Calling ſweet William calling fweer Willi im, 
| to receive his biide. 


Into my arms «bi iraight will fly, 
Saying, why doth my love complain; 
The“ 1 have been abſent many a day, 
| Yer | have returned to my love again, 
I am. thy Wiliam joined to thee by aath. 
Nothing but death, nothing but death, 
* ſhall ever part us both. 
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GEEL EING IND Suſan's loyalty, 

Tears down his cheeks di Urop amain. 
My dear, beheld on my right bresſt, 1 
You know there grows a certain rer 
Let not tny keart beſore oppreſt; | 
There is the broken piece of gold. 
Which we did break npon à ceriain way, 


hate, ba when we did part. 
and I & fail away | 


. and hardſbip I vent Grou; b, 
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While 5 was on che raggin ©" oy : 
Now my dear beloved Sue, "© 
I am return d to ghee again, |, ** 
No more Ill croſs 0 raginz ocean wite, 8 


But live at en but live at pleaſire, 
- 1. with my lovely bride. 


Suſan in a 1 did faint, 
At William's feet I do declare, 
Soon ke reviv'd his charmer*s faint, * 
There was a happy loving pair, 
William and Suſan {weetly paſt along, 


To Plymouth church, to Plymouth church, 
| where. multicudes, did throng. | 


Twenty ſtout ſailors brave and bald, 
And twenty maids in rich ature, 
A glorions ſight for to behold, 
Muſic ma) d iweet to their defire, 
To accom.pauy, the bride and bridegroom there, 
Now they ars joined, now they are joined, 
- - a {weet and happy pair. 
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HERE AWA, THERE AWA. 


HRE a· da there awa, bers awa Willie, 

| ere awa, there away, here awa hame, + 
Lang have [ fought thee, and dear have I Ir 
New I hate gotteh my. Willie again. (cbee, 


Through the ang vir! have cope my Willie; x 
Thxough the lang ravir I have followed him hame. 
Whatever: beide us, naught ball divide us, * | 
Lore now rewarys ail myiſorrow and ain. 
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